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ww the poor ex- 
President ! What 
a sad sight he is for 
kind old Mr. CARNEGIE to contemplate! His 
Cabinet officers, by the experience which they 
have gained as the heads of great Government 
departments, are thereby qualified to accept 
high and lucrative positions in the business, 
financial, or professional worlds, but the Presi- 
dent, the chief under whom they served, when 
his term is up, 4e must be pensioned. ‘The 
subordinates are in demand, but, from Mr. 
CARNEGIE’s point of view, nobody is apt to 
want an ex-President. They can’t all be Con- 
tributing Editors. Some of them will find 
themselves in actual want. Hence, the Car- 
WEGIE Offer of $25,000 a year, in 
order that they may live in the 


KEEPING THE WOLF 
FROM THE DOOR. 


ha 


“ “kT ww 


PUEK 
WEDNESDAY. DECEMBER 11, 1912. 


A. H. FOLWRLL, Fditor 


No. 1867. 


@artoons and Comments 


Davip was a nervy young man when he took 

his sling in hand and went boldly out 
against the Philistine giant, GoLtiarH. And 
King Nicuotas of Montenegro was also 
possessed of nerve when, some years after the 
episode of Davip and Go.tatn, he tackled 
the Turk single-handed, without waiting to 
see what the other Balkan States intended to 
do. These intrepid gentlemen both look 
good upon the pages of history, but both of 
them are in eclipse, and put there by the 
Governor of the small but active State of 
Rhode Island, U. S. A. It was some 
achievement for Davin to defy Go.iarn, that 
big and impudent person. And it was like- 
wise no small stunt for the King of the 
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Black Mountain to bid the Moslem giant 
come forth to battle; but where does Davip 
and where does NicHoLas stand when com- 
pared with the Governor of Rhode Island who 
threw down the gauntlet at the feet of the 
New York, New Haven, and Hartford Rail- 


way and dared it to fight to a finish? The 
Philistines and the Israelites were both §sur- 
prised when Davip strode out to meet 


GOLIATH. And all Europe caught its breath 
when litthe Montenegro said «Come on!” to 
the terrible Turk. But what was either 
sensation in degree compared with the thrill 
that went through the United States, par- 


ticularly the Eastern portion of it, when 
Rhode Island spoke “right out in meetin’” to 
the benevolent despotism which 


rules New England? We know 








“style to which they have been 
accustomed.” Nobody belittles the 
desirability of this, but unless he is 
physically or mentally ailing, a man 
who has been for four or eight 
years, as the case may be, head 
of the big business known as the 
United States of America ought to 
be able to pick up a pretty fair 
living in some -private capacity, 
where large experience and a grasp 
of big things count for something. 
In these material days, the mere 
association of an_ ex-President’s 
name with a corporation or a busi- 
ness enterprise is worth a penny or 
two; as instance the case of Colonel 
RooseveLt and the Outlook. IH, 
howeyer, the question. is one of 
dignity, and whether propriety does 
not forbid a man who has been- 
President of the United States from 
working thereafter for his living, 
the wherewithal to support him 
should come directly from the 
public treasury, not indirectly from 
it (through the tariff on steel) as the 
case too plainly would be were good 
Mr. CARNEGIE allowed to stand 
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the result of Davin’s daring, and 
we are not to be in doubt long as 
to the outcome of Montenegro’s 
rashness, But what is going to 
happen to Little Rhody ? 


sg 


Tue desire of the President elect 
to have the inaugural festivities 
at Washington postponed from 


R March to April will not be seconded 
by the rank and file of the Demo- 
cratic Party. Governor WILSON, 

it is said, believes that the climate 

5 of the capital city is at its very 


worst in the month of March, and 
in this there are many who will 
agree with him. It is cold, abom- 
inably so, and _ blustery. But 
blustery and cold as the fourth of 
March, 1913, may be in Washing- 
ton, we are sure that the day will 
glow with warmth despite the 
weather to those Democrats who 
have been out in the political cold 
for nearly twenty years. 
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Av Last a man has been found who 











treat. We believe that, privately, § 
Mr. CARNEGIE thinks so too. 


“THERE WON’T BE ENOUGH TO GO ’ROUND!” 


will say a good word for Gov- 
ernor Dix. His name is PATRICK. 
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any better, my dear? 


s so much better that muvver’s stopped 


him again! 
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a fair woman. 
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OPE often disappoints us; but this is natural, seeing that the poets 
describe her as 
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and old 


HIS LITTLE NIECE. 
AND HE HAD BROUGHT HER A DOLL FOR CHRISTMAS! 
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and children 


Donald A. Kahn. 


Katherine. 
were heavily laden with the 
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ACT IV. 
The other woman did n’t love him. 


ACT III. 
Clarice. 


Clarice loved him. 
> 


DRAMA. 


’t love the other woman. 


But he failed to love 
so they thought. 


atherine loved him. 
Nothing doing. 
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But Lucile did n’t love him. 


No go. 
K 
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EB loved Lucile. 


He didn 
It was mere illusion. 
They lived happily ever after. 


He loved 
At least 
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their canoes, when they returned 





“Why, we can have baked beans every day of the week!” 


They were met at the beach by the women 
exclaimed, making no concealment of their delight. 


men of the tribe. 
the smallest possible waste to our time. 





HE head-hunters of the islands had been uncommonly successful 
HE shape of -an hour-glass serves to remind us that there should be 


heads of their slain enemies. 
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THE GREAT MAN. 
IN PUBLIC. 


Y FRIENDS, it has been 
my happy privilege to 
be useful in many 
ways, and to contrib- 
ute what I could to 
the public good. It is 
every man’s duty to 
do that, and I do not 
want to take any credit 
to myself for anything that I have 
done, the gratification of feeling 
that [ have been helpful to my fel- 
low men being all the reward I ask. 
It has been my privilege to come 
into close association with many of 
the most distinguished men of the 
world, and to have had many of 
them for my close friends, and 
while this has been a privilege 
and a pleasure, it has given me no 
greater gratification than I feel in 
standing before you to-night, for 
the common people are, after all, 
quite as useful as those of us who 
through accident or otherwise find 
ourselves in the more exalted posi- 
tions in life. We may'all have high 
ideals and know something of the 
joy of ‘achievement in any position in 
life. I have made this same remark 
to my close personal friend, President 
Taft, and also to my good friend Theo- 
dore Roosevelt, who commands my admiration 
and respect even though I do not always agree 
with him, but this does not lessen our friendship, 
any more than a difference of opinion makes a 
breach between me and my good friend, Gov- 
ernor Woodrow Wilson, whom I have had the 
privilege of knowing many years. I quite 
agree with my old friend, Andrew Carnegie, that 

















who has said: ‘He is happiest, be 
he king or peasant, who finds peace 
in his home’? It is the home, my 
good friends, the home, that calls 
forth, or should call forth, the best 


that is in us, and,” etc., etc., etc. 


THE GREAT MAN AT HOME. 

“Where in time is my collar-but 
ton? It’sa mighty queer thing that 
I can never find acollar-button when 
I want one most! I bet if I bought 
nineteen gross of collar-buttons to 
day there would n’t be one in the 
house to-morrow. Somebody find 
a collar-button and put it in my 
evening shirt! Get me a clean 
handkerchief, some one, and here 
you, Maria, you get a brush-broom 
and brush up my evening suit! | 
should think you’d have pride 
enough in your husband to want to 
have him look his best when he 
stands before the public! If you 
appreciated him as much as— 
Why have n’t you got the buttons 
in my evening-suit waistcoat? Put 
down that window, somebody! 








A TENDER SUBJECT. 


Mr. Duck.—That statue of your husband is a wonderful 
piece of carving, Mrs. Gobbler. 
Wipow GospBLER.—Oh, my dear Mr. Duck, don’t, I pray 
you, speak—(sob) —of—(sod)—carving! 


but I did not come before you to-night to 
speak of myself or of the many good causes to 
which I have given my support as well as a part 
of my income. The question before us to-night 
has to do with that most sacred of all institu- 
tions, the home, than which there is nothing 
in the world so dear to the true and normal 
human heart. Who would not agree with one 





THE GOOD OLD TIMES WERE GOOD 








Want me to catch my death of cold 
dressing with a window open? Where 
is my evening tie? Where ts it? 
Strange thing to me that a man can’t— 
Find that tie, somebody, and you or 
one of the girls come here and tie it! 
Don’t bother me about the furnace! 
You expect me to go into a cellar and rattle 
down ashes in a furnace— ME? Help me 
on with my coat! Where’s’' my gloves? 
Where’s my umbrella? It’s enough to make 
any man yell when he can’t find one of his 
things and a thousand people are waiting to 
hear him speak and fussing if he is late! It 
beats time ’ etc. Max Merryman. 





INDEED. 
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IN FORMER TIMES, MAN DEEMED HIMSELF SAFE FROM HIGHWAYMEN 


ON REACHING THE INN. 


WHEREAS, IN THESE LATER DAYS, THE HIGHWAYMEN ARE ALL THERE, 


AWAITING HIS ARRIVAL. 
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WITH EYES ELSEWHERE. 


Mrs. YOUNGHUSBAND.— How do you like the French dressing, dear? 
Mk. YOUNGHUSBAND (adsent/v).— Bully! 


THEM RAILROAD GUYS. 


T holdin’ my own it’s a pretty good bet 

I‘ll get all that ’s comin’— I always have yet,— 
But for gettin’ in front and for coppin’ the prize, 
I take off my hat to them railroad guys. 





In the restaurant now, for a sandwich or two, 
I notice my neighbor pays less ’an I do. 


“We gotta—he’s one of them railroad guys.”’ 


To the guard at the gate, if my train ‘s about due: 
“Why can't I get in? You let that fellow through. 
Who is he?’’ Lask. “A Grand Duke in disguise?”’ 
“Duke nothing! He’s one of them railroad guys.” 


‘When the “Con” ambles through and insists on his fare, 
A chap springs a pass with a top-lofty air. 

“Is it Morgan?” Lask with a gasp of surprise. 

“Naw! Only just one of them railroad guys.” 


A wreck holds us up for an hour or two; 

Not a passenger hurt !—only one of the crew. 
They say he’s hurt bad and that maybe he dies— 
Ain’t it lucky it’s one of them railroad guys? 


When he goes up to Heaven he won’t have to wait 
With the rest of the crowd out in front of the gate 
His pass to St. Peter! And through it he flies! 
A-seein’ he’s one of them railroad guys. 
Frank [Till Phillips 
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HER UNFORTUNATE PLIGHT. 


M**. Cumso.— Poor Mrs. Darley complains that she can’t get 
any new gowns. 
Mrs. FancLte.— Why, I thought she married a ladies’ tailor? 

Mrs. Cumso.—So she did, and that’s just the trouble. Her 
husband is so busy with orders that he can’t make his wife’s gowns, 
and of course it would never do for her to go elsewhere. 


MORE ENTHUSIASM. 
 gipepecweg Gupe.— I think we will have the choir open with “ As 
it was in the beginning.” 

Deacon PHAaN.—What? When our team was trailing the 
bunch! Poor taste, parson. Better have them sing “ As it was on 
August 24th,” when we took that glorious double-header from 
Ellicottville, and held second place by an eyelash. 


wo leads the world: She used smokeless powder centuries before 


men ever thought of adopting it. 


“What’s the answer?’’ | ask, and the waiter replies: 


AROUND THE VICIOUS CIRCLE. 


(a to reliable newspapers from our large cities Vice has 
been suppressed. 

It is true that thousands of men and women are still being 

worked at a starvation wage, and that thousands of others 

are so broken in mind and body that even if there were 

jobs for them they could not work one steady week. 

It is true also that honest hard work still brings 

to the worker nothing but disease, accident, and 

premature old age, and that the only always-open 


\ road to wealth still lies through the exploitation of 
Hy, some form of Vice. 
i] Yet it seems an admitted fact that Vice has 


been suppressed. 

It is true, moreover, that wealth for some men 
is still piling up so fast that Vice becomes insen- 
sibly a necessary part of their lives. And it is 

true that other men are still so hard driven and 
underpaid that Vice for them supplies the only color 
in their black lives. 
However, Vice has been suppressed. 

But would it be impertinent to point out a second time that, 
notwithstanding the Suppression, those who must needs work for Vice 
for a livelihood and those who itch to send their money through 

the channels of Vice are still with us? 

And might one remark that our present civilization is so wrapped 
about Vice and riveted to Vice that every dollar passing through our 
hands has at some time been stamped and fouled by Vice? That 
honorable men, refined women, exquisite children, venerable green- 
grocers, elegant upholsterers, and a myriad of others depend for their 
very livelihood on the continuance of Vice? 

Nevertheless, Vice has been suppressed. Wonder just how we 
did it? Horatio Winslow. 


SO MANY NUMBERS. 
ae (in 1925 ).—So next year’s cars are going to be fifty feet wide? 
Auto AGENT.— Yes. You see we must have room for the number 
on the back. 





A DOUBLE DOSE. 


THE OLp Lapy.— Well, what made you so late this time? 
THE OLD MAN (érying a new one).— Why, I took Sozzle home from 


the club, and his wife made me take him back again! 


Fr ts an odd circumstance that the temperate zone contains the hardest drinkers 


on the face of the earth. 
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“The Lady of the Slipper.’ 


with his partner Montgomery. 


HE Montgomery-&-Stone-Elsie-Janis trio in ‘‘ The Lady of the Slipper’’ is a most 
@ successful combination, and ought to fill the Globe Theatre for months tocome. The 
Cinderella fairy tale has been made over with all the modern improvements of Russian 
ballets and staircase waltzes, with a big show of “ The Wizard of Oz" type. 

“The Lady of the Slipper’’ is ’way ahead of anything we have had in this line of 
extravaganza for a long, long time. 

Fred Stone is as usual the bright particular star of the show. From the moment he 
steps into Cinderella's kitchen from the cornfield in his old-time scarecrow make-up, and 
says to the audience ‘‘I just wanted to know if I could come back,” he is on the job 


He even goes up and down with the curtain during one 
of the finales. Elsie Janis is— well, just Elsie Janis, which ought to suit anybody, for 
Elsie Janis is a very charming young ‘person, and to hear her do Frank Tinney is to 
forget one’s troubles for the rest of the evening. Lillian Lee and Queenie Vassar play 
the bad sisters of (/nderella ; Allene Crater is a fortune-teller who starts the ball rolling, 
and Mr. David Abrahams is a most “krazy katish” cat. There is a very good-looking 
chorus, and Lydia Lopoukowa contributes a ballet. Of the musical numbers ‘ Fond of 
the Ladies,” ‘‘ Princess Faraway,"’ and “ Hallowe’en”’ are the ‘“‘catchiest.” Parts of the 
opening chorus and the ensembles are in Mr. Herbert's best vein. W. E. Hill. 


THE UNANIMOUS PRESCRIPTION. 


VERY honest man who was sick honest man needed, for he was obliged to get 
well in order to earn enough money to die free 
Horatio Winslow. 


wanted to keep on living. With 
that end in view he called the 
neighborhood 
doctors into con- 
sultation. 
“ Big dose,” said 
the Allopath. 
“Small doses,” 
said the Homceopath sapiently. 


from debt. 


es d 4 


Which was exactly the prescription that the 


THAT ’S' DIFFERENT. 


_ a man who can’t get a job takes a 
bucket of coal from a railroad company 
it’s a crime, but when a railroad company that 
won’t adopt safety appliances takes 
the breath of life from eighteen 
passengers it’s an act of God. 


NO JOBS OPEN. 


, geese ministers are cer- 
tainly up against it nowadays. 





“ Fresh air and exercise,” said the 
Physical Culturist. 

“ An operation,” said the Surgeon. 

“Starve,” said the Faster. 

“ Fruits and nuts,” said the Dietist. 

“Kneading,” said the Osteopath. 

“My favorite prescription,” said 
the Patent-Medicine Man. 

“ This is all very interesting,” said 
the patient, “but likewise it is all 
very different. Is there any grand 
principle on which you all agree?” 

“Yes,” they chanted in chorus, 
“we all agree that when it comes to 
fees the proper thing is to charge all 
the traffic will bear and the Devil take 
the Undertaker. We will send our bills 
by the next mail.” And they did. 


MRS. SMITH.— Why, yes. 





EXPLICIT DIRECTIONS. 
Mr. Jones (at Suffrage rally).— Pardon me, is my wife here? 
She is the lady under the eighth hat, this 
side of the green hat, the other side of the blue hat, four rows down ! 


GiLuis.— You bet! You notice 
they don’t even use them for college 
presidents any more. 


THE STAPLE INTEREST. 


° ay ’s an interesting girl?” 
“Qh, very! She’s had such 
thrilling inexperiences.” 


TOO MUCH. 





ss ALPINE GuIpE.—Strange, 
; that the American should col- 
lapse. The avalanche didn’t even 
touch him. — 

SECOND ALPINE GuipE.—No; but 
he is a Democrat, and the sight of two 
landslides in a year is too much for him. 








be Recognized) —— 











Foorpap.— Money or yer life! Quick now! 
Victim.—I guess you don’t know who I am. 
I’m Bill Smith, the criminal lawyer! 


A FRIENDLY FEELING. 


OUNG BOBBY SHORT sat at my right 
Last evening at the play; 
At every point his great delight 
"He showed in every way. 
When, by-and-by, he turned to me 
And chatted for a minute : 
“1 like this play because,” said he, 
“1 know the actors in it.’’ 


“ And do you know the star?’’ I said. 
“They say his salary ’s fat, 

But could you tell ”* He shook his head. 
“1 didn’t mean just that; 

But Johnny Chubb, a friend of mine, 
He knows another fellow 

Who used to know that blonde divine 


There on the end in yellow.” 
Walter G. Doty. 
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STRIKING A BALANCE, 


TT Gods, perceiving that man was of few 
days and full of trouble, gave him Philosophy. 
But at that the fellow was more comfortable 
than he had any right to be. 
“Give him Ethics!” the Gods thereupon 
directed, by way of evening things up. 








A FEATHER WEIGHT. 


GULF. 


_ now that these sisters are married, a 
social gulf separates them hopelessly.” 
“Tndeed ?” 
“Yes. One of them married a mechanic and 
the other a mechanician.” 


* 





— the profession. 








Foorpap.— Gee whiz! Here —take dis gun 


an’ rob me/ 


BUMPING THE BUMPS. 


A FARMER in a Western town, 
His name I'll not repeat, — 
Put in a mile or two of corn 
And eight or ten of wheat. 
His land was rich, his crops they grew 
Seemed like they ’d never stop; 
And when the harvest came around 
He had a bumper crop. 


This farmer bought an auto then, 
And paid the cash right down; 

He filled it up with gasolene 
And joy-rode back from town. 

The hills were steep, the ruts were deep, 
But he refused to stop; 

And ere he'd reached his home he had 


Another bumper crop! 
Joe Cone. 
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BRINGING IN THE BORE’S HEAD. 
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HE FIEND IN PARTNERSHIP. 
y, that Drives the Underpaid Shop-Girl to the Devil. 
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, CHRISTMAS OBSERVANCES. 


THE WEIGHTS SINGING FROM Door to Door 





Wen the shift in the control of the dilapidated 
old ‘‘ Mop”’ took place a couple of years ago, 
the German bondholders sent over a representative 
to make an individual report on the property. 
; The second day out from St. Louis 

Ong" Mon the ‘‘special” stopped at a little place 

in Central Kansas where there runs off 
from the main route one of those nowhere-to- 
nowhere branch lines built for no other apparent 
purpose than to furnish an outlet for the stock- 
holders’ money. 

The foreigner looked with amazement at the rusty, 
narrow-gauge track almost covered with long grass 
growing up betweer the ties. ‘‘Why,’’ he asked, 
‘*how many times do you operate on this line?” 

Three each week, they told him—except when 
the fireman got drunk. Then there were only two, 
and sometimes only one. 

‘‘ What you call this—this branch ?”’ the German 
demanded of the ‘‘division superintendent”’ 
assigned to show him around. 

“‘This here branch?’ that worthy replied, 
shooting a stream of tobacco-juice into the middle 
of a sunflower at least fifteen feet away. ‘‘ This 
here is one of our ‘feeders.’ ’’ 

The foreigner didn’t understand the word, and, 
considering that they could n’t possibly claim that 
the branch brought the road any traffic, they 
found it hard to explain. The German shook his 
head in bewilderment. ‘‘I should think,’’ he 
finally said, ‘‘that if there were enough ‘feeders’ 
like this the road would starve to death.”’ 


¥ 


BELATED election story is floating around on 
the Curb about a prominent member who ran 
for the Assembly and only got two votes. 

The morning after, one of George’s friends came 
up to him and told him that he understood a war- 
rant had been issued for his arrest. 

‘‘A warrant?” said the astonished broker, ‘‘ For 
what?” 

‘‘ For repeating,’ replied his friend. 


for a joy-ride. 


TH" directors of a great bank were in full session. 

‘‘It has been a most profitable year,’’ the 
chairman said. ‘‘Defalcations by the tellers of 
two of our competitors have given us a big lead. 
Besides our fifty per cent. dividend 
we have been able to add as much 
more to our surplus. - The question, 
gentlemen, is what, if anything, shall be done 
with this money ?”’ 

A wild-eyed radical—heaven only knows how he 
got on ¢hat board—arose at the other. end of the 
table. ‘‘I move,’ he said, ‘‘ that we spend a little of 
this extra money for what might be called ‘insur- 
ance ’—that we raise the salary of all three of our 
tellers to a point where they can live decently, 
as men holding positions of responsibility 


The Height of 
Radicalism. 


But there was no use trying to address that chair- 
man — he lay back unconscious as though suffering 
from the effects of a heavy blow. Two million 
dollars of real property. Two million dollars of 
securities to be issued against it! 


¥ 


‘“ (OVERNMENT raids three get-rich-quick con- 
cerns.’’ It was with the greatest satisfaction 
that old man Stox came out of his private office and 
read out the headline to the little group around the 
ticker. ‘‘The Post-office people are 
A ae Sees certainly getting after those fel- 
; “e , 
lows,’’ he added, ‘‘ Yes, and they 
ought to. Shame it’s been allowed to go on so 
long. Think of the millions and millions that bunch 
takes out of the unsuspecting people of this country 
every year. An outrage, if there ever was one!”’ 
One of the ticker-watchers whispered something 
to the old man and the two walked over to the other 
side of the room, ‘‘No, you can’t buy any more,”’ 
the old broker was saying. ‘‘ Your margin’s down 
to two points now — and you ’re still carrying all that 
Steel. But I’ll tell you what we’ll do: We’ll sell 
you short a couple of hundred Union if vou like.’’ 
The customer hesitated. What he had proposed 
doing was to buy Steel, but what he really wanted 
was ‘‘action,” and that he knew he could get just 
as well by selling Union Pacific short as by buying 
Steel long. ‘It’s all a gamble, anyway,”’ he told 
himself. ‘‘ What do I care which side I’m on?”’ 
They sold the Union short for him and at once 
the stock went up. He covered at the top eighth. 
Then the market began to drop, and by two o’clock 
he had an additional loss of two points on his Steel. 
‘*Whipsawed!’’ he muttered when the order-clerk 
told him his account had been wiped off the books. 
Late that afternoon, while old man Stox sat com- 
fortably in his private office, the cashier brought 
him the usual summary of the day’s business. 
Eight thousand shares — well, there had been better 
days, but that wasn’t so bad—an even thousand 
dollars in commissions, anyway. 
‘‘And how about that Bagley account?” the old 
man asked, 2 
‘*Closed out to-day,’’ said the cashier. Then, 
looking at a memorandum in his hand: ‘Started 
with $5,000. Ran nearly six months— Reading 
and Union mostly. Total shares traded in, 16,000.”’ 
The old man rubbed his hands. ‘‘ Good for him,” 
he said. ‘‘Never thought he’d last ¢hat long. 
Sixteen thousand! Well, that, at an eighth, means 
$2,000 clear for us. Pity we haven’t got more of 
them like that around here. Would, if it were n't 
for these devilish get-rich-quick concerns that get 
all the investors’ money !”’ Franklin, 





and trust should.’’ A fierce controversy en- 
sued. But in the end the motion was lost. 
The proposition was too revolutionary. 


, 
. GPARE the rod and spoil the child,’ sang 
Solomon—after he was grown up. 
‘*To amass great riches,’?’ Mr. Carnegie 
tells us, ‘‘is a low and vulgar ambition.”’ 
Good, coming from him. 


¥ 
‘* N\A AKING the total value of the property 
how much?” finished the president- 
elect of the new street-car line. 

‘*An even two million,”’ the chief engineer 
firmly replied. ‘‘I suppose, 
Mr. Blank, that you’re plan- 
ning to capitalize for more than 
that, but you asked me for a report on what 
the property is actually worth, and those are 
the figures. Two million dollars.” 

The chairman of the Public-Service Com- 
mission in that State is known among the 
Wall Street houses that do street-railway 
financing asa ‘‘ bear-cat,’’ but it was without 
the slightest misgiving that the traction man, 
an hour or so later, walked into his office. 
The three other commissioners came in, and 
without further delay he began to lay before 
them, for the purpose of getting their con- 
sent, his plans for financing the enterprise. 

‘*A careful appraisal of the propertv,’’ the 
railway man began, ‘‘places its value at 
exactly two million dollars. It is our idea, 
therefore, to issue one million dollars of 
first-mortgage bonds ' 


An Almost 
Fatal Blow. 

















‘‘How many?” This, incredulously, from 
the chairman. 

‘One million dollars. The other million we pro- 
pose to issue in stock — half common and half _pre- 
ferred. Our capitalization will thus exactly equal 
the value of our property. Now, Mr. Chairman, if 
this is agreeable “ 





A SELFISH VIEW. 


LOBSTER (as skater breaks through ice).—Now, 
isn’t that too bad? ‘That hole in the ice is going 
to cause an awful draft! 


here is no use locking the garage door after the auto has been taken out 
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your Whisky 
tampered with? 





WAGED 


in this new tamper-proof bottle 
assures that you pour out only 
what ¢he distillers put 1n———— 
genuine Scotch Whisky. 


Every a: er 
RED Label (°7.27.7") 
Every drop over 
BLACK Label (77). 
To safeguard these ages, the policy of the 
distillers for the future is the same as their 
policy of the past. First and foremost to see 


that the margin of stocks over sales is always 
large enough to maintain the unique quality. 


Distilled under the same family management 
since 1820. 


Matured by time and nature alone. 


Guaranteed Same Quality 
throughout the World 
If you have any difficulty in obtaining Johnnie Walker Whisky in 


the new ‘ Protective’ bottle, send us a postal card with the name 
of your dealer, and we will see that you are supplied. Address: 


WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, Agents, 1158 Broadway, New York. 


How to Pour.—Tilt the bottle quickly nearly upside down. If the whisky 
does not flow freely, give the bottle a slight shake to set the valve in motion. 














A New VERSION, 


Fleshy Miss Muffet, 
Sat down on ‘Tuffet, 
A very good dog in his way; 
When she saw what she’d done, 
She started to run— 
And Tuffet was buried next day. 
—Lippincott’s. 


rears | 


“Our doubts are traitors | 
and make us lose the good 
we oft might win.” 


PRENUPTIAL SACRIFICES. 
“And you are going to give up 


smoking ?” 
One cake of Pears’ con- “ Certainly.” 
: “And drinking?” 
vinces. “ Gladly.” = 


“And you will resign from all your 
clubs?” 

“ Willingly.” 

“Think, dearest, if there is anything 
else you can give up.” 

“Well, for one thing, I give up all 
idea of marrying you.”—So/eil. 


Sold all over the world. 





ONE ON Pa. 

“Pa, what’s a genius?” 
“ \sk your mother; she married one.” 
“Why, I didn’t know ma had been | 
married twice.”— Houston Post. | 
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'Away With Worthless Trusses 


| 
a . | > 









Cuaranteed Rupture 
Holder on 60 Days Trial 


Here’s something absolutely guare 
an to keep your rupture from 
coming out. Test it on 60 days trial and 
| see. If it doesn't hold at all times, then 
it won't cost you a single cent. 
Has relieved some of the worst cases on record—made them 
entirely well. Doctors and a who know of it recommend 
it instead of operation. No belt, no leg straps, no springs. Is 
water-proof—will hold in bath. 

Write for Free Book and find out all about it. Book is 
full of facts never before put in print. Cloth-bound. 94 pages. 
Explains why elastic and spring trusses cannot help you 
Shows dangers of operation. Exposes the humbug “appliances,” 
* methods,” * plasters.” etc. Will save you from wasting money. 
Shows why 60 days trial we allow is the only safe way to test 
anything for rupture and how we offer you the only thing good 
enongh to stand such a long and thorough test. 

Book gives over 5,000 voluntary endorsements. Write for it 
to-day-—& tells you things you could never find out by going to 
doctors or drugstores. Address: | 


Box 130—Cluthe Co., 125 E. 23rd St., New York City 











A Choice Selection of New Books 
Publishers 


J.B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY frnecenns 
Che ‘‘ Giftiest’’ of all Gift Books 
_ The Harbor of Love 


“ Sy Ralph H. Barbour 
This handsome gift book is unquestionably 
one of Mr. Barbour’s most delightful stories. 
The scenes are laid in and about the water, and 
the ‘‘Harbor of Love’’ is reached only after 
many pleasant surprises. 


Illustrated in color. Beautifully bound and 
decorated. Small quarto. Ina box. 
$1.50 net. Postpaid, $1.65. 


With Carson and Frémont rawint’ sebin 


A rattling good tale of fearless American pioneers, based on fact. Illustrated. 
12mo. Cloth, $1.25 net. Postpaid, $1.37. 


A Dixie Rose in Bloom acgutsKortreck 


A delightful and charming book for girls. Frontispiece. 12mo. Cloth, $1.25 
net. Postpaid, $1.37. 


“Pewee” Clinton— Plebe © 


By Prof, W. O. Stevens 


‘‘ Pewee’s’’ adventures at Annapolis will delight many 
youthful readers. Illustrated. 12mo. Cloth, $1.25 


net. Postpaid, $1.37. 


The Boy Electricians as Detectives 
By Edwin J. Houston 


The adventures of three boys who form a club to amuse 
themselves in learning the use of electricity. Lllustra- 
ted. 12mo. Cloth, $1.25 net. Postpaid, $1.37. 

















NEW F ICTION | 
The Lady DO caroline Lockhart 


Author of “ME—SMITH.” 
THE BIG WESTERN NOVEL OF 1912 











‘‘The humor is at times irresistible.’’ 
—FPhiladelphia Press. 


‘A compelling story—one so absorbing 
that hours slip by unnoticed until the 
end is reached.’’ — Chicago Tribune. 


Illustrated. 12mo. Cloth, $1.25 net. Postpaid, $1.37 








The 
First Hurdle 


and OTHERS 
By John Reed Scott 


A Jewel of the| The Ordeal 


Se as By Charles Egbert Craddock 


An impassioned romance of 

By Jessie Kaufman a steer man's reawakened 

love for the woman who jilted 

An enchanting novel of him, now the widow of an- 
Hawaiian social life. 


These stories are full of dash 
other man. 


and go, witty dialogue, and 
clever character drawing. 


Cistitetesebe Tuas. ines Illustrated. 12mo. | Frontispiece. 12mo. 
Cloth, $1.25 net. Cloth, $1.25 net. Cloth, $1.20 net. 
Postpaid, $1.37. Postpaid, $1.37. Postpaid, $1.32. 




















Coup n’r Foot Her. 

“Ts that really the Rock of Gibral- 
tar?” inquired the lady tourist of the 
captain as the ship from New York was 
entering the Mediterranean. 

“Tt is, madam,” said the captain. 

“Then where is the insurance sign?” 
she demanded.—Sat. Evening Post. | 


“We ouglit to have a most interest- 
ing year with our card club.” 

“That so?” 

“Yes, three of last year’s members 
are suing for divorce.” — Detroit 
Free Press. | 


| —_—__—— | 
THE CIGAR JUGGLER AND THE 
INQUISITIVE YOKEL. 














His ConrFeEssIon. 
“To you love me, Charles?” 
quired the beautiful girl. 
“Of course I do.” 
“Do you think only of me, by day 


in- 


| and night?” 


“Well, I’ll be frank with you. Now 


| and then I think of baseball.” — // asj- 


ington Herald. 


“So you want to marry my daugh- 
ter?” 

‘¢Ves, sir.” 

**Got any money saved up ?” 

‘Ves, sir.” 

“Could you let me have five thou- 
sand dollars on my unsecured note?” 

“T could, but I would n’t.” 

“I guess you can take care of her all 
right. She’s yours, my boy, and here’s 
a five-cent cigar.”— Wash. Herald. 








Parkepers Friend 


Polish 


INFALLIBLE 


eta 





a 
AMM. ALL 


Geo.wW2 Hoffman Co. Indianapolis. Ind, 


LEARNING FATHER’S BUSINESS. 

“What!” exclaimed the wealthy 
Cleveland papa, who put his son to 
work in order to teach him a few 
things. “What! Fired after working 
one week?” 

“Yes, dad. I was discharged 

“What was the trouble?” 

“They said I was too green for 
them.” 

“What was your mistake?” 

“T paid a bill the first time the col- 
lector called!” 

“Aha! And now you see how fool- 
ish you were?” 

“Yes, dad. Ill never do it again.” 

“My son, you have served your 
apprenticeship and learned your lesson. 
You may now come into the office with 
me.”— Vain Dealer. 


” 


THE Bulgarian Army seems to be 
the real white hope.— Richmond Zimes- 
Dispatch. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 





Every iover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Bitvers be nsed in making it; insures your getting 
the very best. C. W. Abbott & Uo., Baltimore, Md. 


Home REMEDIES IN VERSE. 

The head of a family, who thought 
to save some of his hard-earned dol- 
lars by trying out simple home reme- 
dies when one of his household became 
ill, came in a few nights ago with a 
book under his arm, which he handed 
to his wife, remarking : 

“Here is a work on burns. I found 
it at an auction this afternoon. As 
one of the children is almost sure to 
get burned on the Fourth, I thought 
it would be a good investment. Look 
it over carefully and be prepared in 
case of an accident.” 

The wife opened the volume duti- 
fully and then exclaimed: 

“How odd! It’s all poetry!” — 
Kansas City Star. 








82, 34 und 36 Bleecker Street ? te 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street,s NEW YORE 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 








— FREE 
Christmas Dinners 


FOR 


Will be 
supplied by 
The 
Salvation Army 


Throughout the 
United States 
Will you help by 


sending a 
donation, no 
Matter how small 


TO COMMANDER 


MISS BOOTH 
118 W. 14th St., New York City 








Western States, Comm. Estill. 669 S. State St., Chicase 
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You like to HUNT and FISH 


You like to go 
CAMPING— 


then surely 
the National Sportsman 
mayazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to over- 
flowing with interesting stor 
fes and valuable information 
about guns, fishing tackle, 
camp voutfits—the best ; laces 
to go fir fish and game, and 
a tho usand and one valu- 
able **How to" hints for 
sportsmen. The National 
Sporteman is just like a 
big camp fire in the woods 
where thousands of good fel- 


‘ou will enjoy 


lows gather once a month and 
spin stirring yarns about their 
experiences with rod, dog, rifle 
and gun. Think of it, twelve 
round trips to the woods for 
@ $1.00 bill 


SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 


Just to show you what it's 
) lke, we will send you the 
National Sportsman 
magazine for three months 
and your choice of a 





Gperteman Broth. 
erhood emblem in 

the form of a Lapel 
Button, Scarf Pin, 
or a Watch Fob, 
as here shown, on 
receipt of 25c in 
stamps or coin. 


Don't delay — 
join our great big 
Hunting, Fishing, 

Camping, Nature 
loving National 
Rportsman Kroth- 
erhvod today. 


Dappy Meanvr WELL. 


Little Eva May was only a baby 
girl, but she jibbed when bedtime 
came round, as children will. 

Finally, father offered to lie on the 
bed till she fell asleep, and carried her 
off, greatly to mother’s delight. 

‘The minutes passed-—1o, 15, 20— 
and at the end of half an hour mother 
began to wonder what had happened 
to father. She continued with her 
sewing, but in a few moments the 
silence was broken by the pit-a-pat of 
naked feet. 

Nearer came the steps, and an 
instant later Eva May in the 
doorway, finger raised for silence. 

“Hush, hush, mummy!” she said, 
“I’ve got daddy off to sleep at last!” 
—London Journal. 


stood 


“WeLL, dear, I guess the honey- 


moon is over.” 
“Why do you say that?” pouted 
the bride. 








National Sportsman Magazine, 78 Federal St., Boston. 








No ALTERNATIVE. 
“Why do you beat your little son? 
It was the cat that upset the vase of 
flowers.” 


“7 can’t beat the cat. I belong to 


the S. P.C. A."—Meggendorfer Blatter. 
, SHE Knew. 


“Jack and I have parted forever.” 

“Good gracious! What does that 
mean P” 

“Means that I'll get a five-pound 
box of candy in about an hour.” — 
Courier-Journal. 


Peck.—You will never get that dog 


to mind you, my dear. 


Mrs. Pecx.—I will with patience. | 


You were just as troublesome yourself 
at first.—Boston Transcript. 








Photogravures from 


PUCK . | 


Copyright 1995 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 











THE BACHELOR'S 
LAST CHRISTMAS EVE. 
After “O'Neill.” | 
Photogravure in Sepia, 19 x 14 in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR 





PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for 
Fifty-page Catalogue of Re- 
productions in Miniature 


This is but one example of the PUCK | 
| 





Address PUCK 
295-309 Lafayette Street New York 




















Puck Proofs | 


of Abbott* > Bitters 
| stamps, 


“I’ve been taking stock, and find 
I’m down to $2.65.”—JII ashington 
flerald. 





The piqnancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a dash 


. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Harp L1Negs. 


The times are dull to write about, 
There’s lack of noise and din, 
For Taft is just as good as out 
And Wilson isn’t in. 
ome The 


Sun, 
TRUTH AT LAST. 

“ Why did the father of the Prodigal 
Son fall on his neck and weep?” 

“Cos he had ter kill the fatted calf, 
an’ de son wasn’t wort’ it.”— Houston 
Fost. 

EXPENSIVE. 

KnicKerR.— Riches take wings. 

Bocker.-—And_ wings take riches. 
— The Sun. 


“To you believe in heredity ?” 

“To some extent, yes.” 

“In what way, for instance ?” 

“Well, I believe in heriting money.” 
—Boston Transcrift. 


Mrs. Pryer.—Why did she leave 
her husband ? 
Mrs. CrieR.—He lost his money. 


Mrs. PrveErR.—How? 
Mrs. CrieR.—Gave it to her. — 
The Globe. 





Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts, in 


| 














Keeley 





Hot Sprines, Ark. 
Los Angeles, Cal. 
San Franeiseo, Cal. 
West Haven, Conn. 
Jacksonville, Fla. 

Atlanta, Ga. 
Dwight, IL. 


Barion, Ind. 
Crab Orehard, Ky. 
Portiand, Re. 
Lexington, Mass. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
St. Louis, Ne., 
2801 Loeust St. 












MAKE SOME CHILD HAPPY 


rus CHRISTMAS win a 
RAG DOL I. 


Beautifully Colored on Cloth 


These toys are on specially pre- 
pared cloth, the colors being alxo- 
lutely fast so that baby can kiss 
and love them with perfect safety. 





2 

Oc. | 

25c. 
NOISELE ; 40c. 
‘JUM 1Elgehant. 35 in...50c. | 
BABY'S BIG 6 Passigheed 25c. 





In sending silver or bills. wrap iv 
Paper before putting in envelope. 


Every Child Loves a Rag Doll Most. 


Address FRED S. CLARK 
295 Lafayette St., New York 


Free delivery anywhere immediately 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! 





yy Y Us, "Re ad if 
ie a 


GUM, 
ya: 






A». 


For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific remedy that has cured nearly 
half a million in the past thirty-two years. 
Administered 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 









by medical 
Institutes only. 


specialists at 
Write for particulars 





Manchester, X. H. 
Raffaio, N.Y. 
White Plains, N. Y. 
Colambas, Ohio. 


Pittsbure, Pa., 

4246 Fifth ave. 

Providence, i. 1. 
Columbia, 8. ¢. 
Salt Lake City, Utah, 
Portland, Ore. Toronto, Ontarie. 
Philadelphia, Pa., Winnipee, Han. 

S12 Kh. Broad St. Londoa, Eng. 





INGRATIATING. 

“This is the fifth time you 
been brought before me,” said 
judge severely. 

“Yes, your Honor,” smiled the 
offender. _ “ When I like a feller I like 
to give him all my business. You 
see——” 

“Sixty days 
Harper's Weekly. 


have 
the 


” 


roared the judge. — 


* Wuart has become of your hyphen- 
ated friend ?” 

“Mv hyphenated friend?” 

“Yes. Your friend, Mr. \Vombat- 
Wombat.” 

“ He is ill of beri-beri.” 

“Where?” 


“Tn Walla-Walla.”—Courter-Journal. 





Take PUCK and Laugh ! 


Start the 





New Year 
Right! 


SUBSCRIBE FOR 


Bude 


The Foremost and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 





As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 


It is attractive pictorially, because its artigis are among the bea. 


It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political hifiory of the times. 


¢ 
@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
q 
q 


It is not a juvenile publication, but it 


is better for children than the comic 


supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 


If your newsdealer doesn’t handle 
PUCK, ask him to order 
it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Broe 


NEXT WEEK. 





10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


—_— 
PUCK, New York 
Enclosed find ten cents for which send 


me a liberal package of sample copies of 
PUCK. 
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HUNGRY. 
B8v George Blake. Photogravure in Carbon Black, 8 x 11 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Copyright 1906 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 


By Carl Hassman. 














THE OBSERVATION CAR. 
By Gordon Grant. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x 12 in. 
PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler @ Schwarzmann 





: 














TIME, THREE A. M.— ASLEEP AT LAST. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. By Angus MacDonail, 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Copyright 1906 by Keppler & Sch warzmann 

















EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12x9 in. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


THE PEARL IN THE OYSTER. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 12x 8 in, 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


PUCK 
PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK 








MAKE HANDSOME 1 
DECORATIONS FOR 


COLLEGE ROOMS 
CLUB ROOMS 
THE PARLOR 
THE LIBRARY 
THE “DEN” 


Send Ten Cents for Fifty-page 
Catalogue of Reproductions 
in Miniature 











Address 
PUCK 


295-309 Lafayette St. NEW YORK. 





Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 


By Gordon Grant. 


























A STORY WITHOUT WORDS, 
Photo Gelatine Print, zz x 8 in. 


By Gordon Grant. 
PRICE 26 CENTS. 





HIS STATION AND FOUR ACES. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. 


PRICE ONE DOLL/R. 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 


a 


By Mark Fenderson. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 8 x 11 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Copyright 1908 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 


a 

















THE FIRST AFFINITY. 
By Carl Hassman, 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 13 x 19% in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Smaller Size, 11 x 8 in. Price Twenty-five Cents. 
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know that its delicious flavor 
is beyond comparison. Find 
out for yourself. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co. 
LouvisviLte, Ky. 
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Puck Proofs 


Copyright 1912 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 

















BUILT FOR SPEED—1912 MODEL. 
By W. E. Hiil. 
Proof in Colors, 12x 14 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 





This is but one example of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for 
Fifty-page Catalogue of Re- 
productions in Miniature 





Address PUCK 
295-309 Lafayette Street New York 




















THE New Sport. 

“These here New Yorkers is bound 
to have their sports, I see,” said Uncle 
Silas. 

“In what way?” asked the boarder. 

“Why,” said Uncle Silas, “sence 
they give up hoss-racin’ they’ve gone 
in heavy fer the turkey-trot. Don’t 
seem to me’s if thet could be very 
excitin’.”— Harpers Weekly. 


In Luck. 

“The codfish,” said the professor, 
“lays more than a million eggs.” 

“It is mighty lucky for the codfish 
that she doesn’t have to cackle over 
every egg,” said the student who came 
from a farm.— /ndianapolis Journal. 











THE GRATEFUL PATIENT. 


“This doctor is thoroughly com- 
petent. I can really thank him for 
restoring me to life and health. 

“When he took charge of my case I 
could move neither hand nor foot, 
and six months later, after he had sued 
me for the bill, I was able to walk to 
court and declare myself bankrupt.”— 
Fitegende Blitter. 











Ill. 


FOR g» MEN OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


TouGH, INDEED. | 

“More tough luck,” whispered his | 
wife. 

“Well, what now?” he muttered. 

“You know Miss Green never sings 
without her music ?” 

“Ves.” 

“Well, she’s brought her music.” — 
Detroit Free Press. 


“Would you marry him if you were 


me?” 
“T’d marry any one that asked me, 
if I were you.”— Houston Fost. 


KEEN Curt. | 











SAFE. GENTLE. EFFECTIVE FOR RELIEF OF 


RHEUMATISM 








BOOKLOVERS 
SHAKESPEARE 


Just the Thing for a Holiday Gift 


HE dainty elegance, the solid worth and the de- 
served popularity of The Booklovers Shakes- 
peare make it just the thing fora holiday gift. It 
can be appreciated by all, whatever their degree of culture. 
Every detail of letterpress, paper, and binding is marked 
by luxury and charm, and our easy terms are a boon to 
those who feel the financial pressure of the “festive season.” 


$1.00 Secures an Entire Set 


Sent Free for Examination 

A complete set of The Booklovers will be sent free for exam- 
ination prepaid to any address, on-receipt of the coupon below prop- 
erly filled out. No money need accompany this coupon. The 
set may be returned at our expense if it fails to please you. Exam- 
ination will cost you nothing and it places you under no obligation. 
If the books are what you want you can keep the entire set and 
send us One Dollar only, and you can pay the balance at the rate 
of $2.00 a month. 


———7] . Absolutely Complete and 
. Unabridged 


The Booklovers is the Shakespeare of the 
discriminating. Two hundred world - famed 
scholars contribute to make it the best edition 
ever published. Its annotations, commentaries 
and glossary are thorough as scholarship can 
make them, yet clear so that any one can under- 
stand and enjoy them. There are 40 charming 
volumes in the edition 7x5 inches in size, 
7,000 pages in all, There are 40 magnificent 
full-page illustrations in color and hundreds of 
rare wood-cuts. The Booklovers includes every- 
thing that Shakespeare ever wrote. Every hid- 
den meaning, every obscure word, is thoroughly 
explained, making Shakespeare easy to under- 
stand as a popular novel. No other edition 
contains the following invaluable features: 
TOPICAL INDEX, in which you can find any desired 

passage in the plays and poems. 

CRITICAL COMMENTS, which explain the plays and 
characters. They are selected from the writings of 
Coleridge, Hazlitt, Dowden, Furnivall, Goethe and 
other eminent Shakespearean scholars. 

GLOSSARIES.—A separate one in each volume. 

TWO SETS OF NOTES.—One for the general reader 


and a supplemeutary set for the student. 
ARGUMENTS.— ‘These give a concise story of each play 
in clear and interesting prose. 


STUDY METHODS, which furnish the equivalent of a 


college course of Shakespearean study. 


LIFE OF SHAKESPEARE, by Dr. Israel Gollancz, with 
critical essays by Walter Bagehot, Lesiie Stephen, 
Thomas Spencer Baynes and Richard Grant White, 


An $8.00 Art Portfolio Free 


Every year at Christmas time we are swamped 
with late arriving orders which cause delay, 
disappointment and inconvenience to our cus- 
tomers and to ourselves. As an incentive to 

romptness we have decided to offer absolutely 
Ree of charge a Magnificent Art Folio to each 
one of the first 200 whose orders reach us in time. 

This portfolio contains 16 plates reproducing 
in duegravure famous Shakespearean pictures 

, and photographs of views in the Shakespeare 

40 Volumes—Colered llestrations country. It would cost $8.00 if bought in an 

art store. The plates are 9% x 12% inches in 

size, can be framed at small expense or just as they are they will decorate 

and beautify your home. There are just 200 of these artistic treasures. Send 
your order promptly and you can: obtain one free of cost. 


Half-Price Holiday Offer / 


Puck 


The regular price of the Booklovers has recent- fee 
ly been advanced. During the holiday season, AS 
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however, we offer a small edition of the work at ° UNIVERSITY 
just half price—$35.00. To secure one of x New York 

these bargains you must act promptly. o> ,,,¥3", m*,."7,pre 
Send the coupon now. To-morrow may 2 _ Shakespeare ™ hai leather 


be too late. It is your privilege to re- AD tatctory. 1 shall pay sou 9.20 


turn the set if it does not please you. S$ montha. i they are mots shall moti 
you and hold them subject to your 


order. Also send, prepaid, the $8.00 art 
portfolio, which I am to retain without 
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